ADftLE AND CO,

Which reminds me, when I was in the Prshewalski
Mountains . . . "
Under cover of the outburst of joy provoked by his
pronunciation of the name, we made our escape from
the room. As I turned to the stairs, my brother-in-
law touched my arm,
" Come/' he said. " I've someone I want you to
meet/'
I followed him to his bedroom.
Propped against the side of the bed, was standing
the biggest sham-bear I have ever seen. On being
measured, it proved to be five feet high.
" Marvellous," said I. . " But how did you get it
down here ? "
" Carson," said Berry. {t He'd time to burn in
Paris. So I gave him a cheque and told him to do what
he could. If it's fine to-morrow, we'll put it out in the
meadow before they come down."
" You're a man of your word," said I.
" That remains to be seen," said Berry. " I
shouldn't have said that it smelt."
" They don't know what bears smell like."
" Not now. But they will one day. One day they'll
go to the Zoo and find me out. Never mind. D'you
think you could make me a Stinger ? This Auntie
Ermna business Ras lowered my tone."
A Stinger is two thirds brandy and one third white
Creme de Menthe.
" Too drastic," said I. " If we've got the stufi in
the house I'll make you a Rosy Glow."
<f Never heard of it," said Berry. " What I want
is something to make the blood stream think,"
"Leave it to me," said I. "After my medicine
you'll want to go bade to Tours."
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